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per head paid by the king of Hawaii. This amount
allowed him a substantial profit over the passage
expense of the emigrants.

Da Ko told the wide-eyed wondering group of
his possessions in that beautiful island land of the
mid-Pacific; told tales of a wondrous beach with
sands as yellow as gold and with waters colored
like indigo, of a surf that never ceased to break,
and of crystal springs that never ran dry. He
told of the purple mountains beetling out into the
warm sea, sheltering fertile valleys that were
bursting in a harvest of fruit and grain, a ver-
itable cornucopia of bounty that never ended in
the flow of its treasure.

He told of his own successful work in reclaim-
ing the sea-marshes about Pearl Harbor and be-
spoke an abundance for every emigrant who
would undertake the labor. He declared that the
bounty of the land was such that the bronze-
skinned natives followed the delights of sea-swim-
ming and garland (lei) stringing rather than hard
labor, with no need to worry about food for the
morrow. He told of fragrant flowers and singing
birds and vales filled with palm and citrus groves
and terraces of pineapples.

Was it any wonder that the younger brother
was now filled with a burning passion to follow
Da Ko back to that land of enchantment? Ah,
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